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KW  quickly  does  joy  often  succeed  to  sorrow ; 
the  day  of  cheerful  hope  to  that  of  gloomy  fear, 
(  5  and  the  season  of  plenty  and  abundance  to  that 
^  of  want  and  scarcity !  Not  long  since  the  dearth  of 
lu  bread  in  this  land  was  such,  that  every  countenance 
Q  seemed  to  gather  blackness ;  the  very  heavens  also 
appeared  to  frown  upon  us ;  for  the  weather  during 
a  long  time  was  so  dismal,  that  it  threatened  to 
blast  the  approaching  harvest ;  we  were  made  tp 
feel  that  we  were  in  the  hands  of  God,  and  totally 
dependant  on  his  mercy ;  having  enjoyed  many 
years  of  plenty,  without  interruption,  we  had  learnt 
to  count  upon  the  continuance  ofthe  same  blessing; 
and  because  God’s  goodness  had  been  so  cdmmon, 
we  were  so  much  the  less  tlfankful  for  it.  How 
calamitous  would  a  general  blight  upon  our  corn 
have  proved  at  this  season !  every  mind  must'  shudder 
at  such  a  thought;  such  a  blight  was  threatened 
, indeed,  hut  suddenly#  and  at  the  very  point  when  it 
was  most  needed,  the  weather  changed,  and  a  season 
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unusual  favourable  for  getting  in  the  fruits  of  the 
earth  has  succeeded. 

Man,  it  may  be  remarked,  is  more  ready  to  pray 
to  God  to  help  him  out  of  his  distress,  than  to  thank 
him  when  he  has  been  delivered;  tor  we  are  often 
merely  selfish  in  such  prayers  ;  we  fee  a  pressing 
want  of  thev bless)n'g,  and  we  therefore  cry  to  God 
tor  it ;  but  when  it  is  obtained,  our  whole  end  is  an¬ 
swered,  we  now  are  satisfied;  we  grow  careless 
about  the  matter,  and  forget  to  think  of  our  Bene- 

But  let  us  here  endervour  to  prevent  this  foi  get- 
fulness  of  our  present  mercies  from  taking  pjlace 
in  th.e  mind  of  our  readers,  and  let  us  invife  therm  ■■■ 
to  come  and  contemplate  with  us  that  greatness  and  g. 
goodness ^of  our  Creator  which  are  so  observable  at 
the  tirhe  of  harvest. 

There  is  inde<  no  part  of  the  creation  to  which 
we  can  turn  our  eyes  without  meeting  with  some 
proofs  of  the  divine  power  and  mercy.  Shall  vve 
fift  up  our  eyes  to  the  heavens  ?  There  shines  the. 
brightness  of  the  sun,  which  God  has  placed  in  the 
"firmament  to  give  light  and  heat  to  the  world.— 
Shall' we  wait  till  the  sun  is  set  ?  Then  the  moon 
'and  the  stafs  take  up  the  same  language  of  praise, 
and  felt  of  t  heir  maker’s  power  and  goodness. 

Shall  we  turn  our  eyes  to  the  earth  ?  See  how 
t'he  Surface  of  it  is  spread,  forth  like  a  carpet  deck¬ 
led  with*  every  thing  to  charm  the  eye,  to  delight 
the  sense;  and  td  supply  the  wants  of  man  Shall 
we  look  upon  >the  great  and  wide  ocean  ?  There  go 
the  ships!  and  behold,  even  the  sea  is  filled  with 
food  for  ’the  use  of  man.  “  HoW  many  are  thy 
11  .of d/ in  wisdom  hast  thou  madef  them 


&■ 


it. 
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The  sight  of  these  common  objects  of  natu 
used*  often  to  carry  out  the  holy  meuofold  jnprr  ... 
and  adoration  to  God,  of  which  we  will  mentions 
instance  indhe :64th  psalm,  because  it  is  applicable 
to  the  prtseut.  time  —a  psalrtl  penned  after  a  long 
drought,  to  which  had  succeeded  some  very  plen- 
tifui  and  Refreshing  rains.  Th e  psalmist,  while  he 
walks  abroad,  and  delights  himself  with  the  beau¬ 
tiful  appearance  of  the  harvest/  and .  with  the  pros¬ 
pect  of  plenty,  which  is  on  every  side,  breaks  out 
in  the-  following  thanksgiving  to  the:  bountiful  giver 
of  all  things :  f‘  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,*  Q  God !  in 
Sion,  and  unto  thee  Shall  the  vo^V  be  performed.—-* 
O  thou  thkt  didst  hear  our  prayer,  unto  thee  shall 
all  flesh  come.  Thou  maketb  the  out-goings  of  the 
morning  and  evening  to  rejoice.  Thou  visits  the 
earth  and rwafrterest  it.a  Thou  greatly  enrichest  it 
with  the  river  of  God, ’’for  the  clouds  are  som  pared 
Co  a  river  in  the  air,  sustained  by  the.  hand)  of  the 
Almighty  .  V  T hou : .preparestj com  when  thOu  hast 
$0  provided  for  it  :  thou  waterest'tbe  ridges  thereof 
abundantly,  thou  settl^st  the  furrows  thereof*  thou 
makest  it  soft  with  .shoWers ;  thou  blessest  the 
springing -thereof.:  Thou.crownest  the  year  with 
thy  goodness,  and  thy:  paths; drop  fatness,  the  little 
hills  rej oice  .on  every  i  sid e  •.  i  .The *  pastupea  iare 
eloathed  with  flocks,  the  vallies  also  are  .  covered 
over  with  corn  ;  they  shout  for  joy,  they  also  sing.  * 
To  every  on©  who  is  *of  the  same  mind  with  the 
psalmist  the  same  kind  of  meditation  will  be  .very 
apt  to  occur.  u»Let<uv  however,  here,  assist  the 
reader^  by  naming  a  few  subjects  which  fhjs  willdo 
well  to  reflect  upon,  while  he  take%his  walk  amidst 
the  reapers^and  admires  the  plenty  that  is  ini  Hie 

fields-.  3  :  (&>  • 1  :  '  -'■*  •’ 
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First  then,  how  naturally  ought  the  season  of 
harvest  to  send  our  thoughts  to  the  ‘  great  author, 
err  it!  How  clearly  is  his'  hand  at  this time  seen!  All 
the  power  and  ingenuity  of  the  whole  world  cannot! 
frame  scrmuch  as  a  single  ear  of  corn,.  The 'part 
has  in  producing  the  com  is  very  small 
indeed.  He  in  feet  does  nothing  himself  towards 
its  growth — he  only  places  the  .seed,  in 'a  situation 
which  from  experience  he  has  found- to- be  favow- 
able  to  it,  and  then  **.  he  goeth  away  and  it  sprin geth 
t  he  kooweth  not  how.”  The  seed  ^hiefe  the  plants 
was  in  thb  first-  place  given  by  God;  when  the  sow* 
er  has  put  it  into*  the  ground,  there,  is  then  a. work) 

operation*  carried  on  in  which -  man  is  not  only 
unconcerned,  but  he  does  not  even  know  howl 
is  accomplished.  The  grain  dies,  and  from;  that 
death  a  resurrection  takes  place  ,  a  fresh  plant  arises 
oat  of  the  ground  and  this  plant  is -nourished*  by 
means  of  roots  hidden  within  the  earth,  which  then 
sbootToirth  without  the  aid  of  man  ;  in  this  secret 
.manner  are  the  different  juices  collected  and  -sent 
through  the  plant,  by-and-by  the  flower  blooms  ; 
the  ear  forms  itself ;  and  the  corn  takes  the  proper 
shape  and  substance,  the  rain  in  the  mean  time 
waters  it,  the  dews  desend,  and  the  sun  shines,  up-i 
on  it,  till  at  length  it  is  fit  for  the  use  of. man.  In  ail 
Ihis  man  can  do  nothing.  It  is  during  his  absence 
even  that  this  work  is  going  on.  If  the  grain  is 
blighted,  man  cannot  help  it;  if  it  grows  too  slowly 
he  is  not  able  to  quicken  it,  he  can  only  look  on 
with  hope  and  fear,  and  watch  it  in  its  different 
stages ;  he  must  ascribe  all  its  growth  to  the*  unas* 
sisted  power  of  the  great  Creator  of  all  things. 

Plain  as  the  hand  of  the  Creator  •  is  in  the  "pro¬ 
duction  of  the  corn,  yet  such  is  our  natural  stupids 
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dity,  that  while  we  gather  the  corn,  we  often  think 
no  more  of  God  m  it,  -than  the  very  cattle  which 
draw  it  home.  The  farmers  speaks  of  his  own  skill; 
and i labour  and  pains.  And  when  the  grain  is. ripe, 
he  Jays  it  up  in  his  barn,  with  much  self  applause, 
and  begins  to  count  his  gains,  not  considering  that 
all  the  praise  in  fact  is  due. to  God,  and  that  every 
ear  which  is  laid  up  is  a  proof  of  man’s  obligation 
to  his  Maker. 

But  let  us  here  notice  also  the  *  largeness’  of  the 
divine  bounty.  The  works  of  god  are  upon  a  large 
scale;  they  are  like  himself,,  infinite.  The  works 
oi  man  are  little  and  insignificant;  it  is  but  a  small 
spot  which  his  strength  can  water,  but  the  showers 
of  heaven  water  a  whole  territory  at  once.  It  is  but 
a  few  acres  which  the  diligent  labors  of  man  can 
make  productive ;  but  God  causes  his  sun  to  shine, 
and  his  dew  to  descend,  and  the  whole  earth  is  ren¬ 
dered  fruitful.  *  Look  over  that  beautiful  atiijt  ex¬ 
tensive  prospect :  See  as  far  as  the  eye  cap,  reach 
how  the  fields  are  crowned  with  plenty;  extend  the 
scene  in  your  imagination,  still  the  same  rich  view 
of  the  divine  bounty  presents  itself.  Cross  the  wide 
ocean,  and  survey  the  different  countries  of  which 
the  earth  consists.  In  all  the  varied  productions  of 
these  different  climates,  we  only  meet  with  more 
and  more  signs  of  the  divine  goodness.  '  Hew  are 
we  then  called  upon  to  admire  and  adore  that  glo¬ 
rious  Being  who  suffers  no  part  of  the  earth  to  es¬ 
cape  his  kind" and  benignant  notice. 

With  the  extensiveness  of  this  bounty  let  the 
*  continuance’  of  it.be  considered.  No  sooner  is  the 
harvest  got  in,  than  again  the  seed  is  committed  to 
the  ground,  and  again  4he  same  scene  returns 


upon  us-  Let  us  carry  back  our  thoughts  to  th6 
years  that  have  been  of  old.  How  unwearied  has> 
been  our  Great  Benefactor  !  How  unceasing  the 
exertions  of  his  goodness!  How  many  generations 
have  been  fed  and  supported  by  it!  Seasons  have 
changed,  but  they  have  only  presented  different 
views  of  the  Lord’s  mercy  ;  and  the  cold  of  winter* 
the  bloom  of  spring,  the  heat  of  summer,  and  the 
fruits  of  autumn,  have  each  in  their  seasons  rpani* 
fested  the  same  bounty  and  care  of  our  Creator. 

Having  indulged  in  these  pleasing  reflections 
upon  the  divine  bounty*  it  seems  proper  in  the  next 
place  to  turn  our  attention  to  a  more  melancholy 
subject,  I  mean  *  our  unworthiness  of  it,’  For  whom 
does  the  Lord  open  his  stores,  and  provide  with  so 
liberal  a  hand  ?  For  a  race  of  creatures  w  ho  are 


touched  with  the  most  lively  sense  of  his  goodness 
and  love  and  honour  him  in  proportion  to  these  great 
obligations? 

Do  we  then  hear  the  reapers,  while  they  cut 
down  the  corn,  speaking  good  of  the  name  of  the 
Lord,  and  blessing  him  for  his  kindness  to  the  chib* 
dren  of  men  ?  Hark !  is  it  hymns  of  praise,  which 
they  are  chaunting  in  yonder  field  ?  Is  the  song  they 
•ing  that  song  ofthe  psalmist  which  has  just  been 
spoken  of?  Methinks,  instead  of  it,  some  song  full 
of  prophaneness  and  obscenity  is  sung  aloud.  .  The 
xjame.of  God,  indeed*  is  on  many  lips,  but  it  is  only 
that  it  may  be  trifled  with  or  blasphemed.  What 
then,  are  these  men  gathering  God’s  bounty,  and 
in  the  same  moment  profaning  his  name  ?  But  fol- 
low  them  to  the  harvest  home  $  surely  now  at  least 
they  meet  and  offer  up  their  prayer  and  thanks¬ 
giving,  and  while  God  is  in  the  act  of  crowning  the 
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year  with  bis  bounty,  each  tongue  is  loud  in  talk¬ 
ing  of  «Wis;mercy,  aftd  each  grateful  heart  !i&  swell¬ 
ing  with  his  praise.  It  is  commonly  reported/ that 
there  is  no  season  in  the  year  in  which  so  rtiwch 
wickedness  and  druifkenness  prevail,  among  the 
farmers  as  in  that  of  bringing  the  harvestthdme. 
Are  these  then  the  returns  which  in  this  year- also 
we  are' making  to  the  divine  goodness-?  Is  ail  our 
complaining  of  want,  and  our  prayer  to  God  *  for 
deliverance,  to  end  in  a  drunken  abuse  of  the  flier  ^ 
cies  he  so  wonderfully  bestows  ?  -  ;  ;  -  * 

But  hot  to  dwell  on  vices  which  are  so  great,  that 
We  would  willingly  hope  they  must  only  -be  thfe 
vices  of  a*  few,  let  us  little  consider  also  the  ge¬ 
neral  unworthiness  of  mankind.  Who  are  they 
that  will  be  fed  by  this  abundant  harvest  ?  Will  no 
idle*  person  be  maintained  by  it?  Will  ho  sinners 
have  their  strength  sustained,  so  as  to  continue 
their  life  in  sin  ?  Will  there  be  no  one  who  'will  eat 
with  unthankfulness1?  None  who,  as  the  reapers  have 
reaped  it  without  thinking  of  the  Author'of  the 'har¬ 
vest,  will  in  like  manner  feed  upon  it  without 
thinking  of  the  Author  of  their  food?  Again,  will 
no  discontented  murmuring,' repining  people  be  fell 
•by  the  goodness  of'  the  Lord?  will  all  those,  in 
shorty  whose  life  is  prolonged  by  '  the  bread  riOW 
sent  them,  devote  that  lifeto  the  service  of  him  who 
'prblonged  it?  Surely,  if  we  could  remove  our¬ 
selves  to  a  distance  from  the  earth,  and  become  by 
any  means  impartial  judges  between  God  and  man, 
>we  should  stand  astonished  at  the  present  rebellion 
of  the  creature.  He  who  made  man.  He  Who  sup¬ 
ports  him,  sending  him ;  the  very  bread  which  he 
eats,  has  a  bright3  to  his  sesviqes;  and  hath  made  him 
;  tto  doubt  for  his  own  glory.  Methinks  if  any  of  us 
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W&re  endowed  with  power  to  create  some  little  ra¬ 
tional  animal,  inferior  to  ourselves  aptb  if,  after 
having  breathed  into  him  the  breath  oflife,  we  also 
daily  .clpatfied  and  nourished  him,  we  should  expect 
his  obedience  and  Constant  service  in  return  :  and 
if,  after  all,  such  a  being  should  presume, to  set  up 
tor  himself,  and  pretend  to  have  a  will  of  his  own, 
and  break  all  the  laws  we  had  giv  en  him*  we  should 
be  ready  methinks  to  stamp  our  foot  upon  him,  and 
to  crush  him  to  death  at  once,  for  not  fueling  the 
ends  of  his  creation.  ,  We  should  ,  have-no  patience 
\vith  such  a  little  insolent  and  rebellious;  animal,— 
And  yet  (rod  has  patience  with  us,  notwithstanding 
all.our  forgetfulness  of  the  ends  for  which  we  were 
born,  and  our  unthankfulness  for  the  daily  returns 
@.f  his  bounty.  Nay.thoiigff \we  go  on  abusing  his 
mercies,  be  goes  on  cloatbiog  the  pastures  with  his 
flocks.  T  he  vallies.aJso  are(  again  covered  oyer 
with  corn ;  again  they  shputtfor  jOy,  they  also  sing, 
Q  le t  us  .be  ashamed  of 4he/ baseness  of  our  ingra- 
■iitude, '  and  :repept  4n  H-he-na me  of  Chid afe  before 
the  day  of  his  vengeance  is  come  upon  us. ,  *,■  -  r 

ui  ,The  season  pf  harvest; is  also  one  which  should 
lead  us  particularly  to,  reflect  on  our  1  dependanqe 
npw  God,’  ‘  Cod  gave  us  life  at  first.  He  causes 
our  blood  to  flow,  our  heart  to  beat,  and  our  sto¬ 
mach  to  distribute  the  nourishment.  He  too  sup¬ 
plies  the  food  we  eat,  of  whatever  kind  it  be.  We 
may  combine  together  different'  meats ;  we  may 
dress  them  in  a  variety  of  ways,  but  we  can  create 
nothing— God  is  the  only  giver  of  life  and  food,  and 
all  thingsrr-and  happy  is  that  man  who  lives  in  the 
lively  rememberance  of  this,  who  accepts  all  his 
comlorts  as  from  the  hand  of  the  great  God,  ha- 
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bftnaUy  feeling  that  he h is  riot  of  himself  powefho 
for  a 'single-moment,  or 'to  procure,  inde-^ 
penfdant  of  Gojh’one  single-drop  of  water,  or  grain 
df  br^id.  Arid^hi^-setifee  6f  our  dependance  is  not 
^tluty  only,  it  is  a^f^fcOhifbrt^lso:  for  how  does 
it  tend to  relieve  all  that  which  is  so  natur 

raf  tbto*  about* bhr  snbgiVtandeMih  M  ti-fhe  to  come 
flte toore  We teffiehibef  that  w*  ate ‘the  creatures 
dr  ^bd,  so  much  the  mote  shall  >vve  trust  to  Him  to 
J^O^d;e  for  his  large ifaMliy;  ^ven  as  'a  ehil‘d  trusts 
#o*  the  -  Behold 

aWfo*B  ,rtofj  neiSrtr  do  tfo 

reap,  nor^athefmto  batfhsl,  yet  yoWheatebly •  Fa<- 
fherfbe'detft  thertf  •'  «;i  skim  v-*^,  .  *  /  ,'rf  ,  t 

JNext  itblfte*sensd  of  ©nhUepenlJkncd;  vJ^Atifucle* 
It  ,°d  m*y  be  tn Motioned  as  peculiarly  bedmifi* ; 

heilerife  hbbvl? 

!P*lS1?  '***$#&  ^allsnaW&W  npon  us  to  V& 

$?  ,  ^g^^flel^JeVer^ghf  - of  dbfi^seehis  to 

hlf ,?*■  sPtk( "th^P^ek  df  Odd.  g-HdVWthesfe 

wefe’  *hy ^^ri/exp^iv'e,  -th6t%h 
dumbfofferfng-  of  praise  f—B^t  mart  has  a-  tongue 
with  whrcff  he  eatespeak  fdrth  the  praises  «>f  hisMa- 
kef.  *  It  is  for  the  “Sake  of  man  also  fliaftfie  stortJ: 
house  of  divih'p  bounty  ^is  ojjendd^it  ihah 

that  the  pasthtes  are  bloathe#  with  -feks,  and  the 
^tfies  covere#  witii  c tirj&f  it  MS'  for  man  that  fhd 
sun  shines  •  anti  the  •  shoWe¥s . descends  i  From^  him 
then  should'  the*  offering  Of  praise  bOntihually  rise 

,  /*  ®?fcf  vvi^  yifc  suppose  m  an  kind  to  *  bfe  so  ’tin  ^ 
thankfu!;  ?^  Methiriks-T  KOrff  some  one  Fdhlv  •  ~  Do 
you  think  we  do  not  kho^  ai  weB  as  ’yotrthat  vve 
ought  to  praise  Grod  for  k  good  hafVesfc  i  —^Thcte 


(  1*  \ 


Will,  always;  indeoii.be  a;  few  \yicjc.ed  people  in  tb$  ^  |l. ' 
land,  but  jn  general  we  iind^rst^n^  gW£llj£i^)ggfr* 
that  it  is  God  who  sends  us:  bread,  9ur.  nttfcrr 

ciesknay,  when  any, ofpis  ;  speak  of  haying, -got  & 
good  crop ,  _ ‘/th^pkjGpd’, , isjh£'jY9ry  phrase,  that 
quite  con>monfity  O0fjips?’j? j\l  admit  it  is  so.jand  li 
hope  indee^.}tl)^  thpsvjftndj.h^fti^'h^y^l 

repdy  offered  up  tl^?  .  sincere  trihutp  pf  thanksgiving 
for  the  present  plentiful  season.,  But  we  cannot 
..  help  adding  here,  that  way  tar  bey.ondr 

that  of  siniple/prAkei  bj^  wJjicktr.pefgt^^fpde'ViftJ^ 

j  manifest  i^elf,t 

buf  in  deeds,  in  ^eeds,  J  jmm,  of  .pbfdiQQc^  ,to  liim 
towards  whom  the  gratitude  is  'felt. 
any  father  think  of,  thegr&titude  of  chUd^o^^ny 
hushapjhof  the  gratitude  Qf,a  wife,  which  never. 

I  shewed  itself  jn  apy  tniftg:e^e  but  a  few^Waym^ex^ 

■  pressions  of  obligation,,  is  by  ttye  jegdip^ss 

and  actiyity-ih  serving  tbe<,pe.rsph  praised, f  ,j»nd  by 
|  the  desire  4p ‘  all  respects  .tO  jplease  hin%  that  the 

4  disposition  to  gratitude  must  lie  judged  of  A  man 

'  may  s^y<‘  thank  God  twenty, tinies^g  ^y,  apdfyet;- 

never  truly  thank  him  in  his  jriW/pjrds ,aro 

cheap.  Many,  men;  think -to  pay  Qod.oflF)  as  it  were, 

*f  by  this. sort  of  coip,;!-(L'et,it  bcjfpmarked, also,  tpat 

there  is  a  satisfaction  jand,,  selfcomplacpncy  which 
•  are  naturally  felt  on  receiyipg  abundance  of  wedUh 

],  into  oqr  lap;  we,;.are.‘ pu^into  good  huipor.by_  «f 

and  when  we  are  reminded  that  God  is  the  author 
of  our  prosperity,  the  truth  of  this  is  so  plain  tpe& 
vve.cannpt  depy  it,,  and  #m<>  par  understandings 
agree  to  the  obsprvatiop,  wedipey,  that  our.hearts, 
agree  also  *  whereas,  iri  fgof  we  iOpfy  ‘  jud,ge  thaf 
God  1  ought"  tci be  thanked,  bytfwe  donot thank  him. 


(  *3  ) 

and  as  to- the  good  humor  we  are  in,  it  arises  mere¬ 
ly  from  our  being  well  pleased'withv  ourselves,  or 
with  the  enjoyments  which  God  has  given  us,  and 
not  from  oqrheing  well  pleased  with  God.  That 
wfe  pKactice  some  such  frauds  as  these  on  ourselves 
is  but  too  plain;  for  mark  now  what  follows.  When 
tHe  same  person  who  has  been  thanking  God  so  of¬ 
ten  for  his  merciesj  is  by-and-by  called  to  do  some¬ 
thing,  to  suffer  something,  or  to  give  up  something 
for  the  sake  Of  serving  this  gracious  being  to  whom 
he  professed  such  prodigious  gratitude,  he  is  then 
either  too  idle,  or  too  selfish,  or  too  much  govern¬ 
ed  by  the  opinion  of  his  fellow  creatures,  or  some 
way  or  other  too  full  of  excuses  to  do  what  is  want¬ 
ed  of  him :  on  the  other  hand,  when  some  tempta¬ 
tion  comes  in  his  way,  he  yeilds  to  it,  and  sins 
agai  nst  the  same  God  as  freely  as  if  he  were  under 
no  obligation  to  him.  Let  us  then  beware  of  this 
hypocritical  Sort  of  gratitude,  by  which  we  cannot 
deceive  God,  though  we  often  delude  ourselves  by 
it,  Let  Us  shew  forth  his  praise  not  only  with  our  ' 
lips  but  with  our  lives.  Let  us  shew  our  sense  of  -- 
his  goodness  by  doing  his  will,  by  reading  his  word, 
by  attending  his  worship,  by  readily  denying  our- 
*elves  for  his  sake,  and  in  short,  by  laying  out 
our  lives  in  his  service,  and  by  standing  forth  to 
promote  his  cause  in  a  disobedient  and  unthankful 
world. 

Here  let  it  be  hinted  also,  that  this  may  be  a 
good  time  for  laying  down  our  plans  for  using  the 
plenty  which  is  flowing  in  to  us.  God  has  now 
given  us  provision  for  another  year,  but  for  what 
purpose  has  he  given  it  ?  In  order  that  we  may  eat 
and  drink,  and  be  merry  ?  .What,  then  have  we 


/ 
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iiotnm  mortal  souls?  The  great  end  of  our  Creator 
is,  that  we  may  serve  him  in  this  world/  and  may 
be  prepared  to  dwell  with  him  for'ever  in  heaven. 
His  direction  his,  that  we  should  employ  our  health 
and  strength,,  and  all  our  vigor  of  body’  and  mind, 
in  fulfilling  his  will ;  that  we  should  seek  in  the 
first  place  to  know  God  and^sus  Christ,  whom  he 
has  sent  into  the  world,  and  having  learnt  to  knew 
him,  that  we  should  then  act  in  our  several  stations 
from  the  motive  of  love  to  his  name,  imitating  also 
his  bounty,  by  ministering  to  the  necessities  of  our 
fellow  creatures.  Are  these  then  our  ends  of  liv¬ 
ing  ?  Is  this' what  we  propose  to  ourselves?  Are 
these  the  views  with  which  we  reap  the  harvest? 
Are  we  detirmined  that  none  of  it,  as  far  as  in  us 
lies,  shall  be  wasted  in  riot  or  in  luxury,  or  in  im¬ 
provident  consumption  ?  Do  we  look  forward  to  it 
as  tp  a  treasure,  with  which  the  hungry  shall  n© 
fed,  and  the  poor  be  satisfied  ?  T.  hen  indeed  we  may 
rejoice  in  the  bounty  of  heavcp,  and  we  may  rea¬ 
sonably  trust  that  all  the  expressions  of  gratitude  m 
our  lips  are  sincere. 

Again,  let  the  consideration  of  the  goodness  or 
God,  displayed  in  the  fruits  of  the  earth,  raise  our 
minds  to  the  contemplation  of  those  still  greater 
mercies  which  he  is  able  and  willing  to  .give  usr.—-\ 
It  is  with  him  a  small  matter  to  provide  the  earth 
with  food,  or  to  take  care  of  the  body.  See  what  A 
rich  provision  he  has  made  for  our  souls  for  them; 
lie  has  nit  spared  his  only  .begotten  Son,  but 
given  him  up  to  be  the  propitiation  for  our  sms* 
For  the  sake  of  the  soul  he  has  sent  his  Holy  Spirit 
into  the  world  to  guide  men  into  the  knowledge  of 
tjxith.  For  the  soul  he  has  prepared  an  eternal 
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harvest  of  blessings,  “an  inheritance  which  is  in. 
corruptible,  unde  filed,  and  that  fadeth  not  away  re¬ 
served  in  heaven  for  us.”  We  may  leara  to  va¬ 
lue  spiritual  mercies  from  whdt  W4  see  of  temporal 
on.sj\  Temporal  ones  strike  the  sbnses,  and  beinr 
suited  to.  our  present  fallen  nature,  are  more  apt  to 
fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  gratitude.  But  we  may 
r  st  assured,  that  the  blessings  which  God  has  pro- 

■  ^  are  much  superior  to  those  pro- 

v,ded  for  the  body,  as  the  soul  is  to  the  body.  3rd 

Z y  13  t0Ame-  Let  m  thf"  turn  from  this 
earthly  scene  ofabundance  to  still  nobler  and  larger 

felessmgs.  Let  the  fields  not  only  preach  to  us  the 
immense  goodness  of  our  Creator,  hut  let  them 
*end  our  thoughts  also  to  the  <<  unseeable  rictes 
that  are  m  Christ  "-Let  the  harvest  serve  to  4m? 
pi  ess  a  thoughtless  world  with  wonder,  grairtude 
reverance;  and  love  to  him  who  is  the  JZTwi 
of  out  earthly  treasures  only,  but  of  all  the  bles 

clXcad^ralw1-1'1  Sh0rt  3et  the  8°ofoee*& 

.  ?d  ad  a11  ,to  repentance,  and  let  each  of  us 
take  care  that  the  mercies  of  his  Make?;  be  not 
turned  into  a  curse,  by  rendering  our  hearts  onlv  so 

£Se-  ftl1  *  the  world,  and 
teieat  to  the  blessings  of  the  gospel, 
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